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PREFATORY LETTER 


My Dear ARCHER, 

TIu get m of this play sprang into cxtsU.nct, on a 
Certain April day m 1806 which you and I spent chiefly in 
itt agging our uluctant bicycles up tliegrcat hilU that surround 
Rwiaulx Abbey, and discussing, so fai as tin blinding ram 
allowed us, the questions u lather all smceie comedies an of 
necessity cynical, and hoiu often ue had had tea since the 
morning, and how far it would be possible to treat a hisiotical 
subject loyally and unconventionally on a modem stage 
Then we stiuch (as, l fear, is too often the fate of those who 
converse with me) on the subject of the lost plays of the Greek 
tragedians We talked of the extraoidmary variety of plot 
that the Gieek diamatist found in his historical tradition, the 
force, the fire, the depth and tidiness of chat acter-play We 
thought of the marvellous diamalic possibilities of an age in 
which actual and living heroes and sages wereto be seen moving 
against a background of primitive superstition and blank 
savagely , m which the soul of man walked more free from 
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trappings than seems com to have bun pci milted to it since 
But I must stop, I sec that I am appioachuig the common 
pitfall of playwrights u-/;o veiiluie upon pufaces, ani am 
beguiling topiOoC how good my play ought to be ' 

IJ hat I want to t annul you of is this that we agucet that 
a simple Instoi teal play , with as tittle convention as possible, 
placed m the Gnek Ilaoic Age, and dealing with one of the 
oidtnary licioic stones, ought to be, u ell, an intenstmg ex 
pernnent Beyond tins point, I Know, we began to differ 
You u. anted ease and the Gnece of the English poets I 
wanted, above all things, a ncarei approach to my conception 
of the ital Giecce, the Gntcc of htstoiy and t ecu — dale I say 
it 5 — of anthi apology t I ucogntse your full tight to dis 
appiove of eoeiy out and e. ay sentiment of this play fiom 
the fust to the last, but I hope you ill i ol grudge me the 
pleasmeof associating y out name itl at least the inception 
of the experiment, and than! in/ you at the same time foi thi 
t any gifts of friendly nuotn account and stimulating objtn 
gallon t ditch j o i Itaee b slo ut upon 

1 otus since rely , 

GILBERT MURRAY 


Jai ivy WOO 



DRAMATIS PERSON AE 


PlERHUS 

Androhachl 

Herhiole 

Molossus 

Alcimedo\ or Alcimus 
Orestes 

Pi LADES 


Son of Achilles King of Phtlna 
Once wife of Hector, Pi nice of 
Troy now slai e to Pyrrhus 
Davghtci of Helen, Queen of 
Sparta wife to Pyrrhus 
Child of Pyrrhus and Andro 
mache 

An old Captain of Achilles’ Myr 
midons 

Son of Agamemnon, King of 
Myctnct now banished foi 
the slaying of his mother, 
Clytamnestra 

A Prince of Phocis, friend to 
Orestes 


A Peilst or Thetis 
Two JUids op Hermione 


Certain Maidens, Myrmidons, Men at Arms 


The Action tab s place in Phtlna, on the Southci n bordeis of 
Thessaly, about fifteen years afta the Pall of Troy 
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THE FIRST ACT 

Scene The coast of Phthia Rods at the bacl, with 
the sea visible behind them One of the i ocl s is 
a shnne, having niches cut m it fm receiving 
offeungs On the light in front is the Altai of 
Thetis, shi ouded in trees , to the left, a loell A 
path to the left leads to P\ minus’ castle, anolhei , 
fai back to the i iqht, leads to the house of the 
Prifst It is the morning twilight, with a faint 
ghmmei of dawn 

At the fool of the i ocl Orestes is seated in meditation , 
he carnes two spears, and weais the garb of a 
ti aicllei An Armed Man is moving off the s' age 
at the back, as though going towards the sea, he 
slops suddenly, listens, and hides behind a loci 

A 
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Entei , coming up fiom the sea, Pi lakes, aimed 
The Man steps out 

Man 

My loid Pj lades 

Pi LADES 

Where have j ou left him ? 

Man 

Yondei, by the sluine He bade mo go back to 
the ship 

Pi LADES 

[Crossing to Ohlstes] Is it too late to turn your 
purpose ? 

Ouestfs 

[ds though half loused from his i nei ic ] I seek 
onlj to see if who is indeed so passing beautiful She 
was, I am sui o she i\as until [He pauses 

PiLiDrs 

Lot mo go first and t-pi out a i\ ij foi j ou 
Om STES 

ntiklrn ic' nlmcnl] You think I an still 

mid 1 
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Pylades 

Nay, no more mad than I, but more quick to angei 
It would be safei for me to go 

Orestes 

You tlnnk I am still mad because I dared not say 
it 1 I will say it lieie by the altai [ Doggedly ] I 
will see if she is still as she used to be before the day 
when — [with cffoi i] — I shed my mother’s blood, and 
fii st saw 

Pylades 

Speak not Their name, biother You did nought 
but the gods’ plain bidding You see them no more 
now that you aro healed 

Orfstes 

’Twas you that feared to name them, not 1 1 

PiLADLS 

Nay, jou feai nothing, that is why I must fear 
foi jou 

Orlstls 

What is theio to feu for me 2 Most like I shall 
come back just as I am 
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P\ LADES 

Tint is the ono thing that cannot be 1 

OnESTES 

[Musingly ] If she is changed as all the woild elso 

is changed °ince that time [Abruptly ] I eaie 

not foi the woman I will come back If not- 

[Smiles ambiguously 

Pyladls 

But why go alone, and why ventuie so much 1 Wo 
two could lie lnd in the thickets bj theshiine yondoi, 
and sec her when the women come to pray at sunnse 
And then 

Oklstes 

fU'ii/t determination, vntfnuptvng him ] 1 will go 
alone and c oo hoi and speak with iiorjilone ’ Hindei 
me not, friend 1 Leai e no man to \\ ntcli oi ei mo 
TCceji the ship well hidden, and hare twoscoie men 
ambu-licd nbo\o the cliff, to hold the path if need 
comes 

P 1 L A1)1S 

Ilmi., shall bo fourscoio cicr iculj to jour call, 
night oi- das 



ANDROMACHE 


5 


Man 

[ Coming down fiom 'path at bach ] My chief, the 
dawn is drawing close 

Orestes 

Ay, get you gone before any worshippers come 
Pvlades 

As you will, then And Apollo be your guard ' 
[Exeunt P\ lades and Armed Man Orestes 
wuips his mantle round him and sits in 
silence 

Entei ft om the i ight, Priest of Thetis, with a howl m 
his hands ffe climbs a j och at the bach and 
watches the sunrise 


Piulsi 

Not jet Not quite jet Ah, theio it catches the 
ciag-top now the trees — yes, thcie is the glint far 
off upon the sea 1 [ Comes down towai ds the shrine 

and pi ays ] Hul, Thetis* Accept this wine and 
honey I bring thee at fust touch of dun Keep thy 
Priest in wealth and honoui, even as I keep thy 
worship And, as the sunlight drives the Things 
of doikness fiom thy wateis [, Seeing Ori stj s ] 
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An erter of evill Who is this that has sat through 
the darkness under the Holy Rock* Stranger, 
whence come you here * 

Orestes 

From Acarnama Hnio I sinned in resting heie* 
Priest 

No man of Phtbia, foi his life, would stay here in 
daikness ' Saw you not anything * 

Orestes 

What should I see? 

Priest 

No changing manifold shapes, as ot women or 
winged things ? 

Orestes 

[Harshly ] 1 saw nought but what I ha\o soon on 
a thousand nights Enough' If I lime ollendcd 
an} goddess I will make amends 

[He begins to wi mg of a ]>et idant fi om a gold 
chain that he years, and motes touards the 
altar 

Priest 

Sta} ! There is no blood upon } our hands ? 
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Orestes 

I have slam a man 

Priest 

How long since? Is the stain w ashed off? 

Orestes 

Oh, I have been pntvfiftd and pnwhed '■ 

Priest 

Duly and fully — with hyssop and the blood of 
sw me ? 

Orestes 

With bettei sacrifices than swine 1 I am clean 
enough to make amends to youi goddess [ Coming 
no oss to the shrine ] Where shall I lay it ? For I 
may need hoi favour [Holds out the gold pendant 

Priest 

[Surpi ised ] Gold! Stranger, it is well to give 
gold to Thetis, but 

Orestes 

Woll, I give it to Thetis * 

Priest 

Scaice a man m Phthia 1ms ever touched gold, sa\e 



S 


ANDROMACHh 


Pyrrhus Iiimself and the servants of Hermione 
Nor manj, I should gue's, in Acarnama 


Orestes 

A banished man must have Ins wealth in little 
compass 


Priest 

A chain like that should buy an exile’s return 


Orestes 

I c-no not to letuin 

Pin* si 

Aro the fi lends of the dead so hitter against jou ? 


Orestes 

Tlio friends of the dead aie dead, and myfi lends 
are dead 1 lmc none to fear, but I have been 
w ionged, in} house taken from me, and my fatliei’s 
wealth, and the woman tint was \ owed mo to wife 
No moie, old man' I am an exile, and I live in 
lnppici lands than mine own 

Priest 

Is it in Plithiu jon suk lot i lmppj lind? No 
maUu dilution conic , to the good is to the evil 
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Orestes 

Why, w hat ails your city, if a strangei may know ? 

Priest 

See you that shnne, and the footpnnt of Thetis m 
the rock 2 Once it was all covered with ofienngs 1 

Orestes 

It is not so well loaded, noi yet so ill Is there no 
worse than that 2 

Priest 

Woise 2 Barren fields and a banen queen, and 
hatred in the house of Achilles 1 

Orestes 

Is it some sin the King has done 2 

Priest 

The King and a woman 

Orestes 

[Starling ] Has that sm met its punishment 1 
Spe ik pi iinly , Pi le^-t 
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Priest 

Long jeais ago, P^rrlius bi ought back fiom Troj 
a slave vomm to skate his bed 

Orestes 

[As though reassured ] Hectoi’s wife, Andiomaclie, 
men say 

Priest 

The wife of kis father’s bitterest enemy * Ay, 
tnd she w as his enemy too, and loathed hoi life with 
Pyrrhus 

Orestes 

Thej all struggle, these women captnes Bui 
what harm came of it? 

Priest 

She is a foe to the land and to Thetis 1 

Orestes 

But lias ho not cast hoi oil? \])\ih constraint] 
Men saj ho has wedded a new Queen, the daughtei of 
Helen 

Priest 

Oh, the Trojan has not dwelt in tho King’s house 
these ten j ears back She begged him for a hut in 
tho mountain, and he gav o it hei 
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Okestes 

Slio begged to be sent nway ' Ilow was that? 

PllILST 

Why should a woman wish to live in secret, and 
not be c een? [Slight pause ] There bo wise w omen 
among the barbarians 

OnFSTES 

Wise in bad diugs and magic, I know no othei 
wisdom in them 

Pnn.ST 

You liavo said it 1 Thoro is a prophet hero who 
knows of counter charms — I gue lnm three ewes for 
this th it I wear — [short uuj u charm made of wohes’ 
teeth ] — else I dm st not face hei ' 

Out stes 

Whom lias she chiefly hutt ? 

PmrsT 

Men say alio 1ms waked the dead Hector to conic 
to hoi across the seas 1 [I ft' shudders ] lint for the 
King, wc should h i\e judged hei long ngo 

Docs the now Queen hate her? 
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Priest 

Hag she not blighted the womb of the Queen ? 
There is no heir to Achillea m Achilles’ land 1 

Orestes 

And dooS Pyrrhus sit still while his Queen is thus 
v, ronged ? 

Prilst 

Cannot a witch blind the eyes 2 He can see 
nothing, and will hearken to nothing Even non 
he has taken tho Trojan woman’s bastard with him 

Orestes 

Is Pyirhus an ay horn the 1 md ? Where 2 
Priest 

He has gouo hunting in tho hills y ondci — [ pointing ] 
— and dovn to tho fields of tho Hnpians 

Orestes 

When should ho letuin i 

Pan sr 

To-d \y , it may be— it is the fifth day of tho hunt, 
oi perchance tho game ni iy keep him some time yet 
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[. Entci Alcimedon, l , on old man with speai s but no 
armour , he cai > les a bunch of violets for Thetis ] 
The witch woman is mad lest any hint come to the 
boy' 

Alcimedon 

Health to you, Priest, and discretion to your 
tongue 1 

Priest 

Health T accept, Alcimedon, — disci etion to them 
that need it ' 

Orestes 

[To the Priest J Why, what should bring hurt to 
the lad 2 

Alcimedon 

[Caielessly, passing on] Jealousy sti anger Pnests 
and bairen women 1 

[Tie passes on to the altar, and then to the roch, 
lohei e he puts his violets 


Priest 

J ealousy 1 

Orestes 


[Involuntarily ] Heimione would never plot against 
the boy 1 

[He males an angry movement aftei Alcimedon 
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Priest 

What jealousy 2 What need to be jealous of him ? 
He is no true heir We hive a King, and we hare 
a Queen, both of the blood of Zeus, both our tiue 
lulers, but heir theie is none 

Alcimeoon 

[Seeing and handling the gold link ] Yo golden gods, 
lm e tlio sous of Pactolus come to Phthn * 

OtlESTlS 

[In sudden anger ] The curse of the crau ling lichen 
on the man who moves tint gold ' 

\ T CIM1H0N 

On your own head 1 [Throus gold quickly down ] 
Who are jou, stringer, to curse one that has done 
>£>« no v, rong 1 

Oi ESTLS 

I check tlio wrong befoio it is done And 1 tell 
not nij name sa\ o to mj host after I lino eaten and 
slept 

Al CIMl DON 

If jou corao to teach jour manners to tlio 
Myrmidons, bj Thetis' you slnll learn thena first 
Is tlio strangoi jouis, 0 Pi lest? 
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Orestes 

I tm e broken no man’s biead nor touched his 
hand [Defiantly ] What see } ou more 2 

Alcimedon 

Why is he so bold 2 Has he sanctuaiy with 
Thetis 2 

Orestes 

[Lifting his two speat s ] This is my sanctuary 
And there is more gold for the man that will 
break thiough it 

Priest 

Stay ! Slay not the sti anger =0 fast, Alcimedon 
Reason with him He will give up the chain, and 
lie 11111 let him go in peace 

Alcimepor 

Go m peace, w hen he has lifted ins speai against 
Alcimedon 1 How shall I look my grandchildren in 
the face 8 By Thetis 1 I will wash the chain with 
his blood 1 

Priest 

Bewaie , he has spears 1 It is man to mat 

| Noise of footsteps Orestes puts his bach 
totem (Is a roch, so that neither he no) Alci- 
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stEDov sees Avdromache, the Maij>, and two 
othci damsels, nho enta with piiclteis on then 
heads 

Alcimedon 

[THf/i his eye on Orestes ] Ha' v, iio comes theic ? 
[Calling to t/w newcomers u lihout looting at them ] 
A stranger in aims, and v.ith gold 1 Ho 1 Hu- 
midons 1 

Andi omache 

Shame on you, Alennedon, robhei of sti angers' 

Algid edon 

Is it jou? [Yielding i chicl'inlly~\ Kaj, he is no 
man’s guest , it is law fnl to slaj lum 

Andi oa iohl 

He is mine [To Obestvs } Stianger, givo mo 
join right hand [To A lcimedon j Ho is m} gue<-t 

Orestes 

[Still stm my and excited ] Shall I take a a Oman’s 
hand for fear of this old loon ? AIj speai -blade is 
drj and 1ms not di unh 

PiursT 

Stranger, you are alone, a ui=e man chooses 
peace, and not m ar 
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Orestes 

Alone 7 As a wolf among sheep is alone When 
he slays first the dog — [ pointing spear at Alcimedon] 
— and bleeds the sheep as he will • 

Andromache 

And who will be the bettei when he has bled 
them 2 Nay, old fnend- — [to Aecimedon, who wants 
to break vn , then to Orestes again ] — though you 
slay us all, you have but lost the food and shelter we 
had given you , and the shedder of blood escapes not 
the Dread Watclieis 

Orestes 

[117(0 had been cooling , starts and threatens he 1 ] 
What know you of the Dread Watchers 2 

Andromache 

And theie is little glory m the slaying of a woman, 
and little gam 

OnLSiES 

[Wildly ] What -woman ? Who are you that taunt 
me ? Priest, is this youi w itch 2 

A lcimddon 

[. Any) ily ] She is no witch 1 You he, both 
sti anger and priest 1 


B 
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l im a bondwoman of the King 
Alcimedon 

Andionmche, once wife of Hector, Pnnco of Troy 
Orestes 

And am I to be the guest of a bondwoman * 
Andromache 

Thoie are others of fieo estate who will take you 
in I only sought to sa\ o men’s lives 

Orestes 

What w ox tli aie men's lnes ? I will be guest to 
none but the King 

A\nuou\cni 

One of these will guide you, when you will, to 
Pynhus’ castle 

Ori stes 

[A’damny suddenly ] Oh, let mo be 

[/7c sits down on a rocl, and lurics Ins face in 
Ins hand s 
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Andromache 

[To Alcimedon ] The man is very weaiy and sore 
at heart, Alcimedon 

Priest 

It may be he is mad It is well we hurt him not 
Alcjjeddon 

Banishment may make a man well-nigh mad I 
remember the year of my own manslaying 

Andromache 

Pei chance he has been long alone in the forests 
Take him and give him food and drink 


Alcimedon 

The pnest can take him I want no more of the 
man 

Orestes 

[Weai ily ] Nay, touch me not Leave me awhile 


Priest 

[To the oihei s ] It is well Mike jour pi ay eis 


ANDROMACHE 

[Appi o aching the allai , and praying with upslrelched 
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hands ] Gieeting to thee and jo}, Thetis, mother of 
nil Phtlna Give us peace m tins land , and grant 
that my son Molo.ssus letuin safe, and grov> to give 
joy to thee and all this house ' 

AliCIMEDOV 

[In the same way 1 Joy to thee, Thetis 1 Accept _ 
m} offenngs, and grant that my arms Peep strong, 
and that I find the man whose swine hate trampled 
my barley field 

Main 

It will be a long day before Thetis grants } ou that, 
old man 

ALCIMEDOl, 

[Gmmblwg ] If I onl} knew of an) one that 
know * 

Priest 

[To First Haiti ] Ha\c )ou a pray ei to make ? 

M un 

[Taking offerings from olftci Maids to add io Jin 
oan,] Ilml, Thetis! and ma) jo) be e\ or with thee 1 
Accept these oflermgs fiorn the bondmaidons Aitlmi, 
and Pholot, and Demnassa, and grant, til good things 
to them and them, r ■name 
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Alcimedon 

The jade < She is praying m silence 1 Ho, slop 
her, Priest ' [The other s giggle 

Maid 

’Tis as good as a witch’s prnyei, at the worst 1 
Alcimedon 

[Taking hold of her and threatening her with the 
shaft of his spear ] Say it aloud, now ' Say what it 
was 1 

Maid 

I won’t 1 I won’t 1 Let mo be It was no harm 
Andromache 

Let hei be 

Alcimedon 

Swear it was nothing touching mo, noi my crops, 
nor those swine ' 

Maid 

By Thetis' I think not of you, noi jour crops nor 
jrnur swine ' 

Orestes 

[. Recoiei mg from his reverie ] Well, lead me in I 
will be the guest of any that will take me 
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PlUEST 

You have gnen nn offering, strangei , jou may 
pray if you will 

Orestes 

I — to Thetis' Iso' Yet perhaps [Going up 

to alien ] Hail, Thetis’ I have gnen thee an oftei- 
rag of man} oxen’s price, and man} moie mil I give 
if thou hindei me not of my deques 

Alcimedon 

A \ile pi-ajer, a\er} dangerous pmjei 1 He might 
as veil June prajed silontly I will not tako the 
man , the Pnest mai take him 

[The Piuest goes towards 0 resits 

Ouestls 

[Looking about and scanning the faces] I mil be 
this bondw Oman’s guest 

Amhiommjhe 

So ho it, stranger [The Priest men cs anxiously 
(oicaid-s Oiustes] And perchance the Pnest will 
gno }ou shelter till mj work is done 

Pun st 

A\, come with me When the King returns it 
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weie meetei that he should take you [ Aside to 
Orestes ] Beware, strangei > It is the Phrygian 
woman 

Orestes 

[Apart to Priest] She is ovei-wise, methmks, 
but not evil I fear hei not [Coming bacl as though 
on impulse ] I give you my hand, wife of Hector 1 

Andromache 

It is well, my guest [Taking his hand 


Priest 

Till the King 1 etui ns ' 

[Exeunt Priest and Orestes r 

Alcimedon 

[As Andromache and the nomen diaw natei at the 
well ] Lazy hounds, to let Hector’s wife draw water 1 
Fill hex pails for hei , little foxes 1 

First Maid 

Better she fill mine 1 Perhaps she knows charms 
for filling them 

Andromache 

It is well, fellow slave Let 0111 work be even 
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Ento, by the path ft om the Castle , Herjiione, with, 
two attendants cariying libations She does not 
notice the slates 


Alcimtdos 

Greeting, 0 Queen 

Heumione 

Gieetmg, old man [Going up to the altar j Hail, 
Thetis, and lmi e joj 1 Accept this wine and the blood 
of an ewe with tw o lambs that I bring to thee , and 

take ofl from me, 1 beseech [<S7ie stops, loohs 

'i oitnd, and sees Amiiiomaoije, on whom she turns with 
vehemence ] You ? 

[Flings out (he blood on the giound 
Ancnn don 

Queen, j ou have flung out tliobloodupon the gi ound ' 
Heiimionf 

What would inj sacrifice profit, with that woman’s 
ejes upon mo? [To Andromache ] Got you bach to 
tho castle ! Is the water not draw n j et ? 

Andhomachf 


J go, 0 Queen ! 
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Alcimedon 

You are over-proud, my Queen, over-proud 

Hermione 

May a Queen in Phtlna not give commands to her 
own slaves ® 

Maid 

\At the sh me ] Holy Aphrodite 1 some one has put 
gold upon the shrine 1 

Alcimedon 

’Twas a stranger that the Priest lias taken in 
Have a caie the dog laid a curse on any who should 
move it 

HERMIONE 

A stranger > He comes from the boutli, then, from 
Athens, 01 Argos, or Mycenae 

Alcimedon 

No, Queen, he is only an Acarnaman But belike 
he has journeyed to the South 

Hermione 

That is no Acarnaman gold ! \Tahmg it up ] See 
you the sea-beast wrought on it, with man) feet 2 

\To Maid 
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Maid 

Ye=, but tbe curse, Queen 

Hekmxoae 

[Mot heeding hci ] It brings rm home back to me 
In Lacedonnon u e nil uoie chains of gold nbout om 
necks 

Maid 

Queen, the man lmd n cmsc upon it I 
Heiuiiond 

[Putting it bad ] I mennt no evil , nnd tint dear 
gold of the South u ill not ei lnu t me In Aga- 

memnon's pal ico the men had gold in their mmour, 
md o\ en \u the blades of then swords 1 And tbe 
gold was wrought into lions and wild bulls and trees, 
and strange sea beasts like this 

Al CXMEDOX, 

A plain baft and a plain bl ldo cuts the steadiest 
Hermiom 

[Angrily ] llah' You deem because i on are 1 ndo 
sou ire Miliant, Alcmiedon 1 '1 lie sohhcis of the 

South Melts ns brnio ns sou 
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Alcimedon 

[Turning away toiuaids the maidens ] Let not 
Andiomache chaw the watei, jades 1 

Hermione 

Will yon not draw foi her yourself, old man * 

Alcimedon 

I draw w atei 1 f Dialling himself up m indigna- 
tion ] 13 } Heimes 1 I care not foi the tongue of a 

banen woman 

[Voices and the loud talk of huntsmen aie heaul 
outside 

Voice or Molossus 

Ho 1 Mothei, Mothei ! 

Maid 

[Looking ] It is Molossus ' And the King’s hunts- 
men They are coming up the path 

Alcimedon 

Alieady 1 

Hlrmionl 

[To Andromache, who has stopped ] Why do you 
wait * Have I not bidden 3011 back to the castle* 
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And when the hill is swept, go to youi own house 
Come not up to trouble the King till that web is 
finished 

Aldrouache 

[Turning again and moling away ] I go, 0 Queen 
Yoice of P r ri:ui;s 

[0!{ts«?e ] Ho, wife of Hector, mothei of Molossus 1 
Stij , nnd look it him 


Moiossus and Ptriuius enter, ivilh some spearmen , 
Pi minus has Ins aim on the nech 0/ Molossus 


Molossus 

[Running forward ] Mothei, look 1 I have slim 1 
min ' 


P\ 11 RHUS 

He li is slain his first man 

[Molossus holds vp his hands, the palms of 
which are smeared with blood 


Molossus 

See, mother , they ha\ 0 smen ed mo with his 
blood 1 

Huhuonl 

[Holding aloof] Keep ai\n> fiom tlio altir, with 
foul hinds 1 
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Andromache 

[To Pyrrhus, with reproach, while she embraces 
Molossus ] You said you would take bun to no 
battles, only to bunting 

PYRRHUS 

\Ghea ily ] By Hermes, it was he who made the 
battle I I meant nothing but hunting 

Alcimedon 

Well done, boy ' A tiue prince, a true prince ' 

Pyrrhus 

We had duven the deei down ovei the mountains 
and we came on a held of the Napuans’ cattle glazing, 
right up on the moors 

Andromache 

You promised me you would laid no cattle with 
lnm 

Pyrrhus 

By Hermes 1 They came to us 1 And the heid-boy 
never saw us , he was sitting on a stone m the sun, 
and thinking of nothing And even then I would 
not laid die cattle When suddenly up jumped the 
heid-boy and looked at us, with his mouth open 
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And befoio lie knew who we weie, I heard a twang 
— and there he was with an airow in hib neck’ 

[Laughs 


Moeossus 


i 


Right through his thioat, mothei ’ He was look 
nig up [, Imitating the attitude ] And I have got a 
pipe he wns plaiting It wasn’t finished, but it blows 
[He shorts a pipe made of reeds 


Prnitnus 

You can play better things than pipes, my boy 
So w e ran down and cut off tlio cattle , and I lm\ e 
given them to Molossus for his own herd 


Molosscs 

And father put the blood on my hands himself 
Pv minus 

I wall do more foi you than that, my fiistboin 
IIe inn one 

[Il/.o has 1 epl back, by the altar ] Take up youi 
pitchoi , aid begone, w omnn ' 

P\ minus 

[Turmnif upon Hermioyl. ] Now, by Pcleiib, 
daughtoi of Helen, what would you? 
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Hermione 

Tl'at when, my slave is gone you may give me 
greeting 

Pyrrhus 

I give you greeting But I piaise not >oui gieet- 
mg to me 

Heemione 

If I send my women to draw water at sunrise, shall 
the water not be hack when the shadows are thus ? 

[. Pointing to shadows 

Pyrrhus 

Theie be othei women meetei to draw water than 
Hector’s -wife I tell you there is no man on this 
earth I should so joy to have slam as Hectoi 


Heemione 

If he had witchwork to help bun, he may have 
been a deadly fighter 

Andromache 

[To Pyerhus, who has lend his hand on hei shouldei ] 
Nay, master, the hall must be made ready 


Pyerhus 

Well, take oui boy, and be with him at the castle 
when I come Stay, think of a boon to ask of me in 
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leturn for tho day’s good woik And make it a ncli 
boon , I shall not stmt you 

Andromache 

I know it now , but I fear to anger my lord 
Prniuibs 

Ask on , y et I w ould not h'u e you ask for freedom 
from me 

Andromache 

My master, v, hat could I do now with freedom* 
Onl} suffoi Molossus to make atonement to the 
Nap-cans for the man he slew lie may’ give back the 
o\en, and I w ill add of my ov. n 

Farrtius 

[Displeased ] Atonement' Who aie the Nap-cans 
to seek atonement fiom me* 

Andromachi 

Nay, my lord, it was scarce a nghteous slaying 
Pi minus 

Not nghteous! [Scornfully } Then pei chance 
you would have ino cut of! tho held boy’s hands 
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and feet, for feai his ghost should come aftei us ? 
Not righteous 1 What is it you fern 2 

Andromache 

[Putting her hand on Molossus’ shouldei ] Ho is 
but a boy, my loid 1 And if there is no atonement, 
they will watch day and night to slay him 

Molossus 

Motliei , I feai them not 1 

Andromache 

They will raid us again 

Phirhus 

I can do them twice and four times the hurt they 
can do me 

Andromache 

They cannot hiut its m our castle, but they can 
burn the villages in the plain and make dearth and 
famine 

Molossus 

Oh, Mother, why should I make atonement for my 
first man * 

Pyrrhus 

It was onl) i boj , too I cannot ask foigiveness 
for one boy 1 

c 
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AiDKOJTACHE 

It mil cost little I Lave three carpets of Sidon 
v 01 k 

Pnumvs 

And the oxen 1 I ha\ e given them to the lad, 
and one is aheady eaten Well, well, it n, for the 
lad to say if he will give buck bis oxen and ask for 
pardon 

Hermio'.e 

[With a miff of emotion in hei ioicc] Shall my 
chests be made empty because yom slave’s child is 
afraid ? 

Motossus 

I am not afraid I will never atone ! 

PlKRHUS 

[To Ifo:i»no\E ] Peace, 0 Queen 1 [To Awo 
mache ] Go i If 3Iolossu$ wills, bo can make bis 
atonement On to the castle men 1 

[Exeunt spearmen 

Avdhomache 

[Turning as she goes off] Be not wroth, my King 
Youi hall would be very desohto if the hoj vero 
slam [Exeunt Aimnoiucm: end Uolossis 
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Hermione 

Theie is anothei atonement should coZHe first if 
jou must humble jouiself 

Pyrrhus 

[ Stopping as he is going off ] What other 2 

Hermione 

Atone to Oiestes, Agamemnon’s son, that you stole 
away his bride 1 

Pyrrhus 

[Fu mg up and laying his hand on his dagger ] 
Daughter of a dog ■ I stole no man’s bride 

Hermione 

Was I not vowed and sworn to Oiestes 2 

Pyrrhus 

Youi father vowed you, not I What is it to me 
if j oui father bi olce Ins oaths 2 

Hermione 

You helped him and bubed him to bleak them 
The wi ath of the Broken Oath is on both of you 1 
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PVEBHtTS 

You are mad, woman Orestes liad murdered Ins 
mother, and the Spirits without Name haunted him 
day and night 

IIermione 

My father knew that when he betrothed mo Ho 
could bo purified 

Piiuraus 

[Scornfully ] Punfied ? Foi slaying his mothei ? 

IItrmioIiE 

And you, you dared not enter the land while 
Agamemnon’s son was theie, you waited till 

Pi minus 

’Twas your fathei cozened Orestes nway How 
should I feai Agamemnon’s =011 ? Am I not the son 
of Achilles ? 

ITruMio'ir 

And was Achilles a better roan than Agamemnon ? 

PlKlUIUS 


All the woild knows he was 
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Herhtone 

Then why did all the woild choose Agamemnon to 
be their king 7 

Pyrrhus 

Bah l Very feeble men may be kings 

Heumione 

They may, in Plithia, md beggarly men, and 
savage, and witch ridden, and makers of atonement, 
and stealeis of w ives 1 

Pyrrhus 

By Peleus 1 if I stole you, you were willing ’Tis 
yourself you mark with a dog’s name, Helen’s 
daughter 1 

Hermione 

God bo witness, willing I nevei was! Though I 
dreamed not then that I should come to a beggaied 
land and the house of a master who h ited me 1 

[ Flings heisclf down by the allot, hidden fiom 
the bach of the stage by the ti ecs 

Pyrrhus 

By Thetis, woman, jou are bewitched 1 

Hermione 

[ With, a cry ] Bewitched 1 Have I not said it * 
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Enter jrom n bad, Priest and Orestes 
Priest 

\To Orestes ] Here is the King himself 1 \To 
Pyrrhus ] Son of Achilles, I bring you this stianger, 
whom youi handmaid, Andromache, commended to 
my caie 

Pyrrhus 

Whence comes he, and what seeks he 2 


Priest 

From Acnrnanm, banished fot 
man 


Pyrrixus 

He seeks not punfication ? 


the slaying of a 


0 RESITS 

The blood is faded long ago from my hand J seek 
but to lest a while at yom castle, I will give 
payment eithei in battle with your enemies, or by 
tidings and song-, from beyond Parnassus and the 
Waters of Pelops 

[Hi rmiovc looks up in amazement at the % oxer, 
uttms a stijlcd ci >/ and p' c> s lovnd 

PlRRUOB 

It is well stiangei Tidings aio good in pence, 
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and if war comes, au exile for manslaying may well 
be worth the bread he eats 

Orestes 

Others know if I am skilled m war I know only 
that my life is little worth to me, and I care not 
much to save it 

Pvrrhus 

A good word, Sir Guest, and nortliy of the roof of 
Achilles We give you gieeting, my Queen and I 
[Shales hts hand, and looks iound fm Herjiione ] 
Daughtei of Helen, have } ou not seen our guest t 

Hermioye 

[In a slat lied tone ] Seen him 2 What do you 
mean, my lord 2 

Orestes 

Hay, though methmks I have heard the Queen’s 
praises till it is almost as though I knew hei For 
the women of the South speak daily of Helen’s 
daughter, and the bards and kings’ sons wall never 
forget hei 

Hlrmiove 

[ilfasfei ing hei agitation with difficulty ] You know 
the land of Pelops, stranger 2 It is a fair land 
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Orestes 

Onco it was far the fauest upon earth But now 
its pride is brought doWD, and that which made it 
beautiful is departed [Be looks steadily at her 

Pyrrhus 

Ay, they have had their troubles m the South 
Howboit, with us you may stay m peace as long ns 
your pleasure is Dauglitei of Helen, gn e your hand 
to our guest, and guide him to the castle 

Hermio\e 

[ Ifoi ing her hand formal d, then (hawing bad ] Let 
anotlior guide bun I have yet a pra-yei unspoken, 
and my offering is poured 

Pyrrhus 

[ Displeased ] Be not vexed, stranger Who can 
tell tho prayers of a childless woman, save that they 
change and are very mam ¥ Como with mo, and 
to-morrow we will ask your name and ineo 

[Lseennt Piannus awl Orestes, l The Priest 
looks to the niches in the rod to sea the offer 
tiija Itr.RMiosE falls on ha hncs at the 
altar, and pi ays silently 


EVD QF TOE FIRST ACT 


THE SECOND ACT 


Scene The Hall of Pyrrhus’ Castle, a t tide stone 
building, with spent s, swot ds, and at mow hanging 
on the walls A doo) way in the bach wall leads to 
the cout ly aid At the extteme light is a file 
bin mng , near it are two high seats for the King 
and Queen 

On a bench neat the dooi ate Andromache and 
Molossus seated, on the flooi neat them is a 
small pile of cat pels and tapesh tes, and a bowl 
with some mHal ornaments and small weapons 
m it 

Andromache 

But when you saw lnm fall, and saw the pain in 
his face, did it give you no grief 2 

Molossus 

A little, it may be Not moie than when I struck 
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my first deer A child might cry over the ox they 
are flaying now m the yaid 

ANDROMAcnr 

And a grow n mnn, too, if it availed any thing 

Monossns 

Mothei, you are but a woman, and I am getting 
to bo a man , I must giow past all that and throw it 
behind me 

Enter Orestes unnoticed he stands in the dooucay, 
leaning aqainst a pillar 

Avdromache 

May your nei never see half the pun mine 
have seen 1 I grew past leeling for it too, long, long 
ago I saw men wntlie and bite the dust, without 
caring for them or counting them Tlvcv were so 
many that they wero all confused, and the noise of 
their anguish was like the eiying of ennes fai oil, 
there was no one voice in it, and no meaning And 
then, ns it went on growing, and the sons of Pnnm 
died about mo and tlie folk stalled and my husband, 
Hector, was slam w ith toi ment, all the v oiccs gnthei ed 
again togethet and seemed as one voice, tint cued to 
my heal t so that it undci stood 
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MOLOSSUS 

What did it say, mother ? 

Andromache 

It spoke m a language that you know not, mj son 
Molossus 

Did it speak Phrygian 2 

Andromache 

It spoke the languigo of old, old men, and those 
whose gods have deseited them 

[Orestes motes Jorivai d as though to speak , , but 
checks himself 

Molossus 

But you could tell me what it said 
Androrac nr 

[Looking at him, and not answenng ] Why did yon 
evei wish to kill that heid-hoj ,f 

Molossus 

We had taken their cattle bofoie They always 
fight us 
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Andromache 

"Would it not be better that they should live at 
peace with you ? 

Molossub 

Why should I fear their blood-feud ? I would 
sooner be slam than ask favours of them My father 
would avenge rae well 1 

Andromache 

And who w ill bo the happier ? Listen Can you 
heir that little beating sound — down seawaid, away 
fiom the sun 2 

Molossus 

It is the w atei lapping against the rocks 
Andhom \cue 

Tlieie is a sound like that m the language I told 
ton of Old, old men, uul those whose gods have 
deserted them, lieai it in their heai ts — the sound of 
all tho blood that men ha\o spilt and the tears they 
liaie shed, lapping against great rocks, in shadow, 
away from the sun 
lu. Molossus 

again t* mother, no wairioi hoars any sound like 
my heart so 



ANDROMACHE 


Andromache 

Hector leamt to hear it before he died 


Orestes 

[Coming foi wai d ] Before he died 1 Is that its 
meaning 2 

Andromache 

The stranger • [Tu i nwg 

Orestes 

Does it mean death, that sound 2 


Andromache 

Nay, methinks a man hears it when he has suffered 
enough, if he has the light ear to hear it 

Orestes 

But it is then that death should come, when a man 
has suffeied enough 

Andromache 

Nay, death should not come for suffering Death 
should come when thei e is no hope left for any one 
thing in the world 

Orestes 


[Bioodingly ] One thing 1 
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MotOSSUB 

But, Mothei, the> culled Hcctoi “ Slavet of Men " 
I want fir A to si ay many, many men, and many wild 
beasts, and bum a town, that people may fear me, 
and call me “ Slay ei of Men ” And after tbit — after 
that, I will bo moiciful, and slay onl) those I hate 

Andromache 

Shall you hate men still* 

Molossos 

If they wrong mo' [Androm vein; snubs ] Shall 
I not hate them that w rong me * Do y ou not your 
self? 

Andromache 

Light of my age, if I hatea, how should I In e ? 
Theio nio three In mg souls that I love — you and 
1 our fathei and old Alumus And if I hated, w hom 
should I hate moie bitteily ( 

Mot ossos 

I hnoi my fathei was your enomy once But 
what did old Alcimus? 


Andromache 

He was one of the throe who slew- my little child 
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Molossus 

Astyanax 1 [S'hc nods ] I wish Astyanax w ere 
alive, mother I would take him hunting — He would 
have no share, w ould he, in my heritage 2 

Andromache 
I know nothing of that 


Molossus 

And did you nevei hate them — not at the time 2 
Andromache 

[Looking at him, then passing hei hand acioss her 
face ] Oh yes, I hated them 1 

Molossus 

But not me ' I never did much huim to you 
Andromache 

Some day peihaps you will hurt me woise than any 
of them , but I shall not hate you 

Molossus 

[After a pause, handling the objects in the bowl ] 
Well, I give you my oath this time, Mothei , but I 
will not atone foi my next slaying 
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Enter Alcimedon and Attendants 
Alcimedon 

The bull is brushed, and a. fine beast be was 
[Seeing the howl ] What is this ? 


Molossus 

[Shamefaced ] Nothing Some pieces of motliei’s 
old stoies 


Andromache 

The pace for the blood of the herd boj 


Molossijs 

She made me a ow- it ' 

Alcimedon 

The atonement? That is right I feaied that 
Pyrrhus would bo too proud to pa) it 


Molossus 

You need not think that I wanted lnm to pay it ’ 


ArcnirDOM 

H’m 1 That was how / talked once, befoie T knew 
what a blood feud was And now 1 would pay a 
dead man’s weight m sih or to bo clear of one Of 
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couise, with a sti anger it is different, or a man who 
has no km [Examining the stmes ] No need to pay 
too much, though It was a little boy, they tell me, 
and poorly clad 

Molossus 

[Almost ctying J He wis i big boy 1 — I hate the 
Napicans, and J wi’l slay more of them ! 

Alcimedon 

There me the oxen as well We have killed two 
but sorry beasts, both, sorry beasts Any two calves 
will moie than make up for them 

Molossus 

But I hate them 1 

Alcimedon 

Ilate them your fill, but make up the feud ne 
mustmot have Pyiihus left childless 

Molossus 

What is it to me if Pyrrhus is childless 2 He can 
avenge his chddren 

Alcimedon 

Peace is better 

Molossus 

[ContemjHuously ] Peace 1 


D 



50 


A NUtiUM A OH & 


Orestes 

And what is tlie ro id to pence 2 The hate must 
eat itself out, till it staj s for weariness 

Alcimedo\ 

A long load, stranger, too long and too rough to 
the feet We w ant peace now 1 

Orestes 

How can jou get peace now, when the blood is still 
wet 2 He maj give all his silvei and Ins bine, but ho 
will hate the men whose blood he lias drunlc, find 
though they sweat bj all the gods of then valley, 
they will hate lum And hato will out, m time, ono 
way or another 

Molossus 

If cvei the) swerve a ban’s biendtli horn then 
oaths 

Alcuildoi. 

And is there to he no peace at all ? 

Orestes 

Peace foi this one — j [touchrnq Morossus] — wlirn 

P) rrlrns is childless, oi w lien- 
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Your words on youi own bead > 


51 


Orestes 

when the last of the Nnpaiaus has gone from 

the eaith 

Andromache 

Nay, no peace then 

Orestes 

Not foi the dead * 

Andromache 

Do not men see the dead loaming the woild, and 
heai them call foi blood ? 

Orestes 

[ Excitedly ] How know you, noman, that the Dead 
call for blood ? [ Gloomily again ] When the whole 

of a race is gone theie may perhaps be peace 

Andromache 

But the whole of a race is never gone Even from 
Troy there are men escaped who may make cities and 
seek for vengeance again And if you blot out all 
the Nap'eans, there are those beyond the Napteans 
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who will hate 3011 foi that \ei3 thing Make peace, 
swift^, before 30U die, my son, lest theie be no peace 
for ever and e\ ei 


Ei itei Heumio've, with Priest of Thetis and Attend- 
ants she is iichly diesscd , and her eyes bright 
and anxious She passes zip to the iico high 
seats, and takes one She tall s toith her Maids, 
and Alcimedon goes oier to her 

Orestes 

[Detaching a nothei pendant f om his chain ] Woman, 
3 ou can see men s hearts, and on talk not ns these 
talk Behold, there is no peace, for peace is nothing, 
there is eitliei Lo\e 01 Ilnte [Th owing pendant 
into the bou 1 ] If gold can bin love ulieie hate is, 
put that to the blood gift 1 

Hnoiuvsu. 

[ 7 b Orestis, act oss the hall] Sir Strangci, this 
Pucst tells mo you are skilled is a bud 


Orestls 

I ha\e little skill 111 music, but I have journeyed 
much 


Heiuiiom 

\ou cm tell us strange tales of 30m 103 ages 2 
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Orestes 

Not of mj oi\ n But I ins telling this boy a tale 
even now 

Hekmione 

Na},no boys’ tales' Andionncho, take jour son 
and help with the ox flesh [To Orestes ] And sit 
not so far off, among the slaves' seats Tell us some 
man's story 

Ouesies 

[Appi oachiag, but bringing Molossus with him, 
while Amdiiomiciie goes out ] Naj T , I will keep the 
boy It is a boy’s tale, this, and of little meaning 

But seeing I have begun [To Molossus ] Ilave 

you heard of a man that once had a great feud — 
Oiestes, Agamemnon’s son i 

Molossus 

Who slew his mothei , and was driven by 

Priest 

Nay, name them not, child, name not those Holy 
Ones 

Alcimedon 

We love not his name in this house, sti anger 
Ha\ e you no olhei t lie 2 
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Hermto\e 

[Controlling her excitement ] Nay, what hurt is his 
name 2 It is only some boy’s tale 

Orestes 

He took on lnm a great feud, gieatei than he knew 
For lus fathei called fiom the dead foi vengeance on 
they oman who had mmdeied lnm And the gods 
called, too, and put i oices always about him calling 
for blood And then the) betrn) ed him ' 

Molossus 

Did his fathei botia) bun, too 2 


Orestes 

Iia), it mas be that tko \oice was not Ins fathei ’s, 
after all But the gods 

Priest 

See that \oui tongue ofiend not, stranger ! 

Orfvtes 

•-0 be it til, in the end ho recked not of the 
gods He cirni not lion soro the) hated him, and 
cared not if ho li\ed oi died 
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MOLOaSUS 

And what did he do 2 

Orestes 

This is the last stoi y I heaid of him, from i 
Ohalcidian man who had been in Sicily 


Hekmione 

Had he gone so fai aw a} ? 

Okestes 

Beyond the end of Sicily to a kingdom of the 
Iberians For he vowed that he would bo like Paris, 
and win the most beautiful of all women for his wife, 

foi, you must know, the gods had maned all the 

/• 

voild foi him, and made it all as ashes m Ins mouth, 
except beauty For beauty is immortal, like them- 
selves , and they cannot huit it So he sought and 
questioned wheie that woman might be, and men 
said she was queen of a land among the Ibenans 


Hekmione 

[Half divining his meaning ] Had he seen her him- 
self 2 


Okestes 

Ay, long ago, they said 
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HERMIONE 

And did he too deem hei so fan 1 
Onssins 

[Looking full at her ] Moie beautiful than the 
flow eii and the sunlight, so that m dreams her eyes 
haunted lnm 

Moeossus 

AY ell, and what did ho do? 

Orestes 

Ho took his ship, with a bundled men well aimed, 
and lud them m a bus of Hum And ho went tip 
alone to the king’s castle md saw the woman Foi 
ho was not suio if sho was leally so beautiful, and 
wanted to see her again voiy close So he stayed in 
the king’s house and made a plot to bear her away 

Moeossus 

But w lint happened ? 

Orestes 

I Raid it was but a boy’s story The Chalcidian 
know not what had happened Some said he won 
the queen to lus ship, and fled away, wandering, and 
some said sho told tho Jang of his plotting, and they 
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slew him theie in the banquet hall [A slight pause ] 
So perchance even Oiestes has found his peace, or, 
perchance he is still an outcast man, with a new feud 
following him 

Molossus 

But I wish I knew 

Orestes 

Oh, ’tis a foolish story, without an ending 
IIeumioee 

[Breaking out fi om hei suspense , i ecllesshj ] And 
a poor fool, your Oiestes, u lintevei befell 1 

Orestes 

How so 1 What if he won the woman * 

HeIOIIOInE 

Ho only fled on the seas with hei, an exiled man, 
m ith no comfort Could he not get him a kingdom 2 

Orestes 

Belike he cared not for a little kingdom, being 
once robbed of his own gieat kingdom 


Hermione 

If a high seat is empty, shall not a great king’s 
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&011 be bold to sit on it ? Were bis men good soldiers 

of M) cense ? 

Orestes 

Some, of M} ceii-ii, who bad sicked Troy, some, 
pirates lie bad got m bis i oj aging , all good figliteis' 

IIeiimione 

Could be not slaj that Ibomn in bis balls, and sit 
upon bis se it ? 

Alcimedon 

B\ Thetis 1 that would Ime been a gallant deed 

Priest 

Unrighteous, \erj unrighteous, but doubtless the 
Iberian w ould b i\ o sinned igamst some god * 

OitFsn.s. 

The Iboiians miybo brave lighters, I know not 
And bo know of none to help him 

Ai CIWFDOJ* 

A bundled good Phtlmns might lmo tried it 

IXermione. 

The queen might have had lici own fncnds who 
would light foi her 
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Alcimedor 

A very foul deed, veiy foul , but a gallant one 1 
And if slie would leave hei loid — the hound ' — she 
might well help to slay him ' 

Orestes 

He did not seek her for her nghteousness , he 
sought hei because hei be mty spoke like a god to 
him * 

[A moment's ))ause A shout of several voices 
heard in the Court 

Alcimedon 

What is that shouting 2 

{Moves tov ai ds dooi , with Molossus , the Pjui sr 
follows 

HeRJIIOIsE 

I lieaid the King’s voice in it [To hei Maids] 
Go, quick See what has happened [They also go 
toivards the door, leaving Hermione and Orestes alone 
An instant of silence , then she males a quid move 
went to him ] Oh, speak 1 

Orestes 

Eithei I mil take you this night oi I will be slain 
hei e in the hall ■ 
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Hep.miom: 

Oh, take me, take me' I am half dead 'with 
weaijmg * 

Orestes 

You shall weary no more Go foith alone at mid- 
night to the altar of Thetis 

Hermione 

The altar of Thetis — by night ' [Me shoics f?ai 

OltLSTES 

What do you feai 2 [IIervione shudda s, but docs 
not aiisucr] You daie not" Then, let it end the 
otliei w i) ' 

Heivwiove 

Date jou slaj Jam ? 

Orestes 

That is no great thing ' 

Hermione 

And the watch, and the witch-child? 

[Jlaf/i fi ujlitcned ferocity 


Slay her ? 


Orestts 
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Heemiom, 

You will not? You will not t Oh, then, I due 
not go to you 1 

[Oresles looks at hei with sm pi ise and some 
lepulsion, the women and Aecimus o etui n, 
followed by Puiuhus and Molossus, with 
some aimow aftei them Andromache and 
some i etainei s 

Maid 

A gift for Molossus ! The King has given him a 
helmet and shield and spear ! 

Molossus 

And greaves, too, with hi on/e urns’ 

PlRRHLS 

Not yet, my boy’ [Ms Molossus would, fit a qieave 
on ] Bad luck before a banquet 

Alciiius 

Wait till the morning, my lad ' 

Pyrrhus 

\With sudden displcasui e, seeing the blood-yifts ] 
What mean all these caipets, and the bowl yondei ? 
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Andromache 

They aie gifts foi the atonement 

Pyrrhus 

Atonement — to those dogs ' 

Andromache 

My King, it Mas, the boon you granted me 

Pyrrhus 

[Turning lonards Molossus ] The boy never con- 
sented I 

Molossus 

I — venly I liked it not — but I gave my word 
Mother made me 

Pyrrhus 

You bale just slam a man, and a noman can 
flight en you to promising jour own dishonour? 

Molossus 

She did not frighten me, she — I know not how 
she did it ' 

ITvumiom 1 

[in<7t a laugh ] Otheis cm guo*s well enough how 
she did it! 
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First Maid 

[Muttering J Sorcei ess 1 

Second Maid 

[The same ] Phiygmn witch ' 

Alcivus 

Hold your peace, little plating foxes 1 
First Maid 

Oh, we all know she has witched old Alcimedon, 
long ago 

Molossus 

[Half crying, as Piiutnus stands gloomily silent ] 
I would not make atonement to them, Fathei, for all 
the woild 1 

Pl’REHUS 

She has your woid non, little fool, and mine 
likewise — By the gods, woman, you hive got your 
will, and shamed me in the eyes of all men 

Androsiachi 

Mnstei, youi lionoui is more to me than mine own 
This thing shames j ou not , even Alcimedon deemed 
it wise and honourable 
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Ancisrcs 

The boy is voij joung, if lie weie a man, be- 
like — 


Hermiore 

Is Alcimedou the ]udgo of his lord’s honoui 2 


Andromache 

But how should I oi er seek to lull t ) our honoui 2 
Whj should I wish it 2 

Priest 

[.Is Pyrrhus goes silently bacL to the thione ~\ A 
bailnmn woman nciei foigets a hurt 

First Mud 

’Tis tho spite of a conquered Phrygian 


Hermjovf 

Lot liei be, King 1 She is thinking e\ ei of liei 
Ilector, and Ast} anas. whom )ou slow t 

Andromache 

Mj lord 

Pyrrhus 

Peace, peace 1 She knows well enough that llecloi 
is dead — and bej ond the seas too Though I w ei o 
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shamed to the dirt in mine own hall, Hectoi would 
not lieai of it 1 

Hermion'B 

Are j ou sure 2 

Priest 

Hector himself is buried be} ond the sea«, but lus 
ghost m ly have followed your ships to Phtliia 
[ Coming up to the tin one ] Yea, son of Achilles, 
though } ou like not my counsel, there be witches in 
Plnygia that can wake the dead, and tell them of 
shame come to their enemies, oi of 


Alcimus 

Theie be none such in Phthu, old man' And if 
tho dead should wake, }oui plating would even set 
them to sleep again 

[Laughlei , in which Pirruus slightly joins 


Pi hr ncs 

’Tis well said, Alcimedon I These women and 
priests > 


Priest 

Nay, but I will speak 1 

\_Talks to Pi minus, round whom a group gatheis, 
having Andromache alone, and Orestes 
mat Alcimedon 
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OrLsrEb 

[ipuil to Alcimldon ] Old mm, ^ou hue scon 
Ilelcn \V it- she moic beautiful tlnn jom Queen* 

\icuus 

[Lookin') taim-i (h ITfcmione, than l) ightoung ] 
^\aj, this is a woman like mothei , Helena' as god- 
ilesslike, deathless and ageless foi evci 1 

Oni si i s 

\1<> hnn'vlf] Foi IIolon I could hue done it 1 
Aknncdon, did \ondei woman c\ti do Helen vn> 
gieat wiong, an' thing meet for leugo u ce ? 

Ai tints 

Vndiomachc* \Vh\, tw is Helen did hn ill tho 
wiong 1 

< >1 I ‘T l s 

E\ m ^o, and therefoie slio must hue hated hu 
Uni she neior «eok, think joe, to Laic Helen slain t 

Anci'ins 

1 tiow not' VTlu , she guc hei home ,md shilter 
when the folk of Tio\ sought to stone her 
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OllESTES 

\B100dmg ] If she ind ever plotted against Helen, 
I could hai e done it 

Pyrrhus 

\_Shakivg off the Priest J Enough enough * — Is 
yoiu stianger in the hall, Andiom tche 2 

Ardromache 

He is heie, my loid , 1 man ot good counsel, 
metlnnks, and like to bo faithful to his guest oath 

Pyrrhus 

He is liappilj come to a night of festival — Stranger, 
j ou stand fiu From the lire 

[Orfstes and Hermione have been toying to lead 
one anothei's faces Hue Orestes turns 
bitteily, looks to the suits of at moui on the 
wall, and chooses a seat n^m one 

Orestes 

Nay, I have a good seat 

Pyrrhus 

Wo will call the Imd and be merry 
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[ Gloomily ] I have lieai d your bai d but now 
Priest 

The stranger makes mmstielsy himself, as many 
chieftains may 

Orestes 

Ay, give me a goblet, and I will sing I am but 
a rude singer, but my songs may perchance be new 

Pvrrhis 

Take lnm the wine [ They b mg wine and a lyre 
Orestes 

There are two songs running in my enis this hour 
past, and I know not fully eacn yet winch of the 
tw o is better 

Pyrrhus 

Let it bo something joyful, meet foi a feast day 
Orestes 

I fancied before that one of my songs was a ory 
joyful , but now metlimhs there is no joy at all m 
either 
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PuiRnus 

[Aftei looking at him que’stiomngly foi a moment ] 
Then give us a good straight battle-piece, with no 
cowards m it, and no slaving by stealth 

Orestes 

[Excitedly ] That it shall bo ! No cowaids, no slay- 
ing by stealth, and a clean, hard fight 1 Aj , and it 
is the easier too ' 

Priest 

You will call fiist upon the god, stiangei 

Orestes 

Assuredly, and the god can choose the end of the 
lay [Chanting 

“ Lord of Man’s hope, whom no man worshipped!), 

Heart of his fears, and burthen of his breath, 
Queller of hate and love, hear, 0 Most Strong, 

Most Wrathful and Unrighteous, hear, 0 Death 1 ” 

Me* -at- Arms 

Good words 1 Good v> ords 1 

Priest 

God ai ert the omeu 1 

[lie goes and does gnu ifications at thefne 
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AlCISIEDOX 

Oil lus ou n head 1 By Thetis ’ this stringer h is 
run over with eul woids ever since he came 

Pyrrhus 

Choose anothei song, Su Stiangei 1 Men like not 
the name of Death 

OutSTLS 

Not de itb 1 Shall 1 sing of women, then 7 The) 
come nearest \Chants 

“ 0 Light md Shadow ot ill things that be, 

O Beautv, wild with wreckage like the sci, 

Say who shall win thee, thou without a mme? 

0 Helen, Helen, who shall die foi thee ? ” 

Alcimldos 

[‘t taiiinn up ] Now, i>) Thetis, strangei, m sh ipe 
God has made ) ou kingliko, but within n v eiy fool 1 

Hermiom. 

[Piteously ] My mothei Helen ne\ ei wished the 
mon to die ! 

OtlESTFS 

Mv singing mislikes v on, old mnn ? Oi is it women 
that like )ou not? 
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Orestes 

[Tv anqinq the h/ie carelessly and -imp) outintj 
“ Gieat weie oui sues, and feeble folk aie wo 1 
A stiong king md a wise Mas /linens, 

And Zeus his fatliei helped lnm in his need, 
And Pelops, Loid of Hellas, loved lnm veil 

Aecimepon 

[£?? umhhng ] /1/ncns ms no vassal of Polops 1 


Orestes 

“ The son is vvenkei vveakei than the sue 1 
And Pcleus he begat, a goodly king , 

Albeit he stabbed his biotliti on the sand, 

And ivandeied from his house, and bogged, and 
lied, 

And vowed a goddc=s held him to hoi Incest ” 
[Murmurs m (he hall Orestes pauses and 
d) oils 

P\ minus 

[T/nder Ins heath ] Does the man seek for stnfo? 
Oiiesies 

“The son is f nisei, fahei than tbo sue'” 
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The otke > mm tain arms and gi owl 
ITrinnoir starts vp, clasping hci head with 
hath hands, and steam/ in Icnoi b’foieJiCi 
Oi Estes stags quietly seated 

Amhiomaohe 

[Rushing befon, Pirmius] Youi oitli, 0 King' 
Youi pledgee) hind 1 He is oui guest' 

Piiutrius 

[C'h cl mg himself suddenly, then turning upon hc> ] 
Whose guests You lnought lnm heie — jou gue the 
baib to his mocking 1 [To the men] Bick, men 1 
[To ANWiOMACiir ] Who t night lnm to leulc mj 
house t 

.\\dhom icnn 
Yi\, I Imp told lnm nothing 

Maid oi Hnnuo\L 

Ho his boon till mg lioius and hours with the Lid} 
Andromiehe 

Andromache 

I I non lnm not I think ho is m id 

Both Maids or Hihmiom 
Bewitched, petcliancc ’ 

[Vihimns of assent and ibssml 
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Pyrrhus 

Peace, bounds 1 [To Orlstes ] Sn Guest, this 
woman has sived jou, else, oath or no oath, had I 
slam you whei e you stand > 


Hehmione 

[Stealing fiom he i stupefaction ] What is that in 
the bowl 2 


P\ minus 

What bon 1 2 

Hehmione 

The howl of youi blood gifts [Pom ting to it 


Pi minus 

My blood gifts ' [Goes to the hotel , then turns 
fwnously on Andromache ] Woman, who give \ ou 
this gold 2 

Andromache 

No man gave me gold The strangei cast a 
pendant of his chain to add to the blood gifts, foi 
pit} , lest the hoj should be slam 

PlRIUIUS 

Pity of the boy ' — 'Tis a plot — a plot to shame me 
past all end ui mg 1 
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First Maid 

She witched the gold out of him ' 

Priest 

King, King, hear mel She has witched the 
Queen’s womb long ago, and witched the whole 
hat vest She has this day witched your own boy to 
consent to your dishonoui , she has witched this mad 
stranger to give her gold worth twenty oxen , yea, 
she has witched both him and you, so that he stands 
up and flouts you m youi hall You are stripped 
naked, O King, tor men and dogs to walk upon, that 
Hector in his grate may be merry 1 — Judgment, 0 
son of Achilles, judgment ' 

Andromache 

Yea, judgment, my King 1 I, too, crave judgment 
Only let not these he my judge* 

Priest 

Who is she to say how she shall bo judged ? 

Andromache 

Judge mo yourself, O Pyrrhus, son of Achilles' 
even now, m your anger, and I fear not Oh, my 
King, you who know mo, say if I have hated you < 
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Priest 

A witch has no right to speak Let hei be bound 
outside at the gate till she is judged 

Alcimedon 

Not speak 2 What law is this, Pnest 2 
Priest 

Not a witch i She will bind the King’s heait, so 
that he cannot judge her 

Pyrrhus 

[ After a moment’s hesitation ] By Zeus in heaven, 
it is the truth ' I cannot judge her w lule she stands 
looking at me Begone, woman I — Naj, touch hei 
not 1 — Lot liei go to her own house 

Andromache 

I go, my Kmg Yet if you sin me and to-morrow 
wake sorrowful, bethink you there is no cure for 
that sorrow 1 [ Exit Andromache 

Molossus 

Mother, T will come too! 

£xcimedon 

[Stoppma Molossus at the dom ] To sanctuary 1 
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Not to jour own liouse' Tike sancttiaij, both, at 
the altai of Thetis, till his fuiy is ovei 

[Eul AIolosSIiS 

Orestes 

[IF/.o dm mg the rule) > uption has mounted on 
the bench, talm the suit of aims fiom the 
trail, and aimed himself, here leaps down, 
vicls up the lyic, and sings again — 

“ The son is viler, viler than the sire 1 ” 

Alcimedon 
The man n, armed ' 

Orfstes 

[Continuing amid geneial confusion 

‘Achilles’ Sun slew women md slew' babes, 

But quailf (1 befoie the blood wrath of a chutl, 
And stole itiotlu i s brido, and fled, fled, fled ' ’ 

[Tumult m hall 

AtciairnoN 

Down with him ' 

Panniius 

&laj lum not 1 Bi e ik bis spe ir und tin ust lum 
out 1 
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Orestes 

Will nothing sting you 2 Lo, mine was the bude 
he stole, and fiom me he fled 1 For he daied not face 
the wnth of Orestes, nor the speii of Agamemnon’s 
son 

P\ itiuius 

Oi estes 1 

Priest 

Is it Oi estes 2 

Alcimedov 

He must have men behind him 1 To the watch- 
tower quick 1 f Tno relatnei s run out, R 

Hermtone 

He lies, he lies' Do I not know Oi estes 7 
PiRRnns 

Is it not Orestes 2 Who is it 2 
Hermioxe 

This is some pool half-mad, w >ndenng minstrel 
man I know him not He is not Orestes ' 

A Voicr prom the Watch Tower 
There me no men ncai the castle 
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Alcimedon 

"Well, strike him down 1 

nERMIONE 

'Wliat profit to break the guest-oatli foi such as 
he 2 He is not Orestes ' 

Pirrhtjs 

Now, the Funes that haunt Oiestes dog you, 
n onian if you ho ! [Orestes gives a ciy 

Priest 

If he be inad, it were a great sin to slay him 
And the god has been strong in him to day 

Ilen.MioxE 

[Aftci quziri'j at Orestes steadily ] May the Furies 
that haunt Orestes be o\ei with me if I he [Reck- 
lessly ] Is that enough ( If you Mould have another 
oath, behold, I Mill go this night to the altar of 
Thetis 

Pi annus 

Hush, Queen, lest the goddess hear 1 

lJnrinOM 

\f'ontinu\n<i ] And thou, by the altar I Mill sum 
oaths, and Thetis may woik upon me what she Mill 1 
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PVRRHUS 

Nay, daughter of Helen, no such mid woids 1 I 
nnsti ust you not — Guest, got you gono in peace 

Oulstes 

[Subdued by mention of the Furies ] I go, not 
fearing jou, but lest I see Them I am no guesi 
of youis [Tht owing down armout ] Take back your 
shield and helmet Aught else I have h id from 5 our 
hands, my gold will moie than lepiy [With hoi i m ] 
Apollo, Averter of Evil 1 keep them back ' — Oh, 
why did you not sk) me while you might ? 

[Fnl Orestjls 

A Retainer 

Shall ne not stone him fiom the Court t 
Priest 

He is possessed > Stuchen of God I Touch lum 
not if you fear the gods’ angei 

v 

Hermione 

[Ten ified, blanwj m ft onl of het ] No, no, I see 
nothing ' 

END OF rUL SECOND ACT 


F 



THE THIRD ACT 


Sclne As in Act I lYighl Andromache on the 
steps of the altai of Thetis, with Molossus asleep 
Entei fi om the bach, one of let anothei , three armed 
men, with bows and allows as well as speais , they 
pass silently behind rocks 01 bushes and disappear 
Enter Orestes, armed, by path at bach a Man 
comes fi om behind a rock to meet him 


Okestls 

Is the is itch set ? 

Man at Arms 

Ei er)^ here 

Orestes 

Ad< 1 the path to the °iap safe { 


Man ai Arsis 

Yes Wo have but to unit till Ihoj aie drawn oil 
ftoin the castle 
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Which way will Pjlidcs hue them 2 


J>3 


Maa vr-Anws 

Tie mil feign flight notthwaida, to leaie om way 
tie ir to the ship 

Oiiesti s 

Good One tlung inou. If I be stncken heie, 
waste no mens lues foi me Make join way back 
to the ship 

Mas-at-Aiims 

Pnnce, we base oui oid(r» fox thi» night’s woik 
fiom I’\ lades We lea\e x on not 

Orestes 

Ha), what woitli is n dead body, 01 who can 
hint it * 

JIan-at-Amis 

Hush' What was that? 

\ Simla lack to Ins ambush Anduomacite has 
made some movement Orestes pee i s loioai ds 
Castle, l , in da? In ess , lien, tinning, sees 

that there is a woman at the altai 

\ 

OlU STES 

Dxughtei of Helen, whj at the altni 2 Whom do 
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} on fear so soi e ? [iVo answer We comes nearer and 
sees Molossus lying ] Whnt does the boy lieie 2 

Andromache 

It is the stiangei 1 Come you to seek me, or what 
more 1ms chanced ? 

Orestes 

Is it 3 ou ? You * — Is the hoj asleep <l 
Andromache 

We have oi uted lieio so long, and have heard no 
avoid, good 01 eail 

Orest.es 

But ashy liule you lieie? 

Andromache 

We have taken sanctuary from the avrath of the 
King and Queen, mi guest 

Orestes 

Call ) ou mo still youi guest * 

Andromache 

Kaj, jou aio still nij guest till jou lease the land, 
and the Kmg'b wrath anil poi chance bo cooled to- 


morrow 
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Orfsti s 

Why did joii not; let them slay me in tho hall? 
'Twas your own folly I sought no hurt to 3011 
Speak, think 3011 an altar will hold me back, 01 jom 
blood stain deepei than m3’ mother’s blood ? 

Andromache 

"Who aio 30U that speak like this? And what will 
m3 death profit 3011 2 

Orestes 

Spoke I not loud enough in m3 enemy’s hall ? I 
am Oiestes 

Andromache 

[Amazed ] Clytiemnestia's sou' [ Coming toioaids 
him ] Oh, now I understand your face 1 Gia e me 3 our 
hand Whether that old stum be 3et purged 01 
no 

Orestes 

’Tis hidden and buried, rather, with much near 
blood over it [Keeping bach his hand 

Andromache 

It is such a one ns 30U I have long prayed foi, to 
be a friend to m3 child and me 



ANDROMACHE 


Owstes 

Why should I be jom fnend? 


I v,nnt no friends 


A>DllOMACHE 

the\ died 

n«> i s 


I know the Inttle, and T know the shame X hare 
seen nought else 

Amiuomuh u 

Ihe King Ins had but htlk *onow , he his 
conquered alw^, md liken glory m his imnslijmg 


Oltl STFS 

Held e he will soon l is to the otliu side of ghn\ 


Aydkom icnr 

It may bo But none he e, s i\e old Aluimn, know 
•night of siifieiing I hue long payed tlmt some 
min should come heie who had suflcicd fiom the 
Units he hud done, and leunt to pit> > non ,I1U 
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women And if the King’s feet aie set fast and 
cannot bo turned, at least theie is my son 


Orestes 

Woman, I am come to slay the King and youi 
son 1 


Axdrovaciie 

[Calmly ] Slay them ? But w hy 2 Why ? 


Orestes 

To take thou kingdom, os otlieis ha\e taken mine t 


Andromache 

But is all the giief wasted that the gods have sent 
you 2 Cm you not forget past evils and live in 
peace 2 

Orestes 

In storm I can foiget them Peace is all anguish 
to me 

Andromache 

And what will a kmgdom profit you * 


Orestts 

I am a king’s son , I must have my kingdom 
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Oh, jou Lings md Lings’ sons, )ou dwell like 
wolves m your castles I have heaid many a plough- 
man at his ploughing sing with gladness, but seldom, 
seldom, a king’s son 

Orestes 

Wolves must live in the wolves’ way, and they 
have then own gladness, too 

Andromache 

You may know them by the howling of their 
misery in the night 1 God giant mj boy may never 
be a king 1 

Orestes 

Shall I si a) him, then, as the) bid me* Oi would 
)ou that I should take him awn), where there nio no 
kingdoms ? My ship is in the bay, and lacks not for 
plunder 

Andromache 

Better that you should sin) him now, whoie ho 
lies 

Orestes 

Is he asleep S [J/e bends tenderly oxer Monossus , 
tbm rccox ere fumsej, and ycahs m a harsh t, oublcd 
rotce J Why is it that )ou fcai mo not ? 
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Amirov ache 
Wlij should I fear \ on ? 

OnrsTEs 

Do yon txust to these god“5? Foi I lock little 
of them 

Axdhom \che 

Nnj, my gods ire x unshed ind powerless long igo, 
md these ne hut mj enemies' gods 

Orestes 

Then what defence hive jou against mo* 
AjiDEOVACIIE 

I need no defence You and I ire friends 
Orestes 

How, friends 1 I iin dial ged to slay jou also 

Andromache 
You will not slay me 

Orestes 

How can jou know what I mjs e ]f know not yet 2 
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Andromache 

You have no peace to see your own lieait, but I 
can see it 

Orestes 

How have you learnt it 2 — Woman, they may well 
speak of your sorceries 1 

Andromache 

I have no soicenes This is a simple thing We 
slaves learn to read men’s moods m their eyes and 
voices, because tlieir moods bung life 01 death to us 

Orestfs 

Then why do you not feai methemoie ? [Roughly ] 
You have never seen my heai t ' 

Andromachf 

He who has seen beyond the gloiy of bloodshedditig 
may soon see beyond the baldness of man’s heart 

Orestes 

[Troubled — roughly] I know my own heart! 

Androm vcur 

Ilio gods’ heaits may be haul, but man’s is temlei , 
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onl\ \eij hungi), and soio ifiaid, and wild as a 
hunted beast on the mountain 

OnrsTES 

Know jou joui Queen’*, hcnit? 

AjsDItOVACJIE 

Kotlmd, but stamng And she thinks, perchance, 
that the giief of ot hoi's will feed it 


On sees 

[Absently — lending and touehinq the boys hands ] 
He is \ei> cold 

Unto IlnuriO’SE, hooded and mapped , hun icdhj 
JlLllMIOM 

[To he) self ] Is theie no one? — Ob, I dare not 1 
[OitEsns steps qusclbj out font behind the bees 
IIeicmiose stalls in tnioi 

OllESU's 

Welcome, dnightei of Helen' 

[Hermione docs not avsvci, but stands, In ca tinny 
haul until u'ltef 
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Tlnow back joui hood — Yo gods, she is passing 
beautiful ' 

IIlrmio'JE 

Take me quick to the ship Quick, quick * 

Orestes 

It is not yet time Mj men must draw PyiThus 
away fiom the castle 

Hermione 

Ho Ins gone Hay, take me quick— -Orestes 

Orestes 

Why do j ou tremble so 2 What is it ? 

Hlrmione 

That oath I swore 

Orestes 

You h ivo not heard Them ? 


Hermionf 

I know not Th°re seemed shapes at the edge of 
the trees 
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Orestes 

Shapes 1 [ Looks at hei close ] No, yov ha\e not 
seen them 

Hemiione 

[ With horror] Is the sight of them written on 
men's faces * 

Orestes 

Speak not of them 1 — You have neither seen nor 
heaid 

Hermione 

It is only now, and here, that I am if raid Take 
me to the ship now , and when once it is oi er 

Out sots 

When Pyrrhus is si un ' i 

Hermioi»e 

And the other — [clinging to him ] — oh, then we 
shall be safe and at peace 

Orestes 

The boj ? Why do you fe u him ? 

Hli’miom; 

[ Absently ] The hoy 1 Jle is the king's son 
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OltESTtS 

But why do 'son feat lum ? 


HbltMlONE 

It is not tlie boj I foai 


0 It Kill s 

Wlio, then l 

IlntMIONL 

It n> the w oinun 


OilChTtS 

[Repelled J And whit fen jon fioin hci 1 I cate 
not to bl vy a w onnn and a child 


IIekmiokl 

I can not ci bieathe in p„n(.e ulnle she is thei e 1 


OlvtsTES 

[Sternly ] \Yhnt lias fIio done ? 

111 KMIOM 

[S peal in y t n zur/uc, tiovhlcd toics] Whin she is 
nun mo, cion if I know it not, hoi bicitli unis m 
mj blood and mnl es mo tiemble [Sin is hcmlJnirf 
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OllLSTFS 

Bo still 1 Si) what she ins done If she Ins done 
you a wrong I will slay lici 

llj-RMiosr 

[In the same nay] I might have borne hei eyes 
peichnnce m my own tommy, with friends neat me, 
but lime, all alone 

Oni sms 

What Ins she done t 

IIermionl 

[In the same ivay ] I rnoant no liuit to hei foi hei 
slnnng the king’s bed But when fiist 1 saw hei 
nnd she looked straight into me, there w is something 
that turned my heart sick and dimmed my oy es 

Orestes 

How can I slay liei foi dreams like these ? I know 
nought of yom heart, but I can see i our beauty 
She lias not hurt that 

IIemiionl 

Gan you not see a dimness o\ ci my face, where it 
once wis blight-— and i radiance m heis 2 
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Orestes 

[. Reflecting ] Theio is a ladiance, although sli© is so 
sad 

Hermione 

Whete got slio thit ladiance ? It is not hers It 
is the joy and sunlight she has sucked out ot me 1 

Orestes 

[Looking al he t coldly ] I can see no cloud in youi 
face 

Hlumione 

[Passionately ] No, no, you cannot see I am 
rotting, slun elliug, dying within, and only bho can 
see how I dio 1 

Oresies 

All flesh must decay Tell me one deed of hate 
she lias done, and I will slay her 


Heumione 


She has made mo childless, th it lior child may ho 
king ' 

Orestes 

[To him*df ] And Helon never faded at all 


Hi mu ONE 

Chihlle--,, lmircu — Imron of womb mid of lient 1 
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— I hid corn ago and stiongth to ben good sons, 
all slie sapped it fiom mo to feed hr son Nay, 
there is another thing 

Om stes 

[Coldly ] Wh.it t 

III it iiom 

No, no, jou do not believe mo' I cannot say it 

Orlstis 

Yon speak such wild things 

Heuviione 

I know not whj 1 am so wild now, *»nd angei 
jou — When she is neai, it makes me wild and 
cruel, but now, I know not why thib should come 
over me 

Orestes 

GieatZeusi if it should bo tiue* — Andiomache, 
Androm iclie, speak and answ er her 

Hebiiioke 

Is plie hero * [An DitowAcnE come. s out from the trees 
by the altar ] Avertoi of Evil, what is that 9 


o 
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Avdbomache 

I un but jour handmaid, I have done jou no liuit 

Bermione 

Nay, now jou can see it — the thing I dated not 
say 1 

Orestfs 

What is it * 

Herjuonk 

She no live woman' See! she is dead and 
sucks the blood of the lmng W'lij is she not afi aid, 
like a In c w Oman ? 

Orestes 

[7’uraWcd] She is deathly white Why she 1ms 
no fen I know not 

Andromache 

\\ hat can I answer? The King might slay me, but 
not this man 

Orestfs 

It was the same but now, when I held death over 
her 

Hekmionr 

She has passed through death ' Sho has no feai, 
no anger, as tho hung h no Why does she net er 
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ask foi nnj tiling? [J Imost beside be) self with toioi ] 
Faugh 1 the smell of death clings about all hei gai 
monts l Kill lioi, kill hei * [Orfstls looks at 
IlEimiONE v.nlh a sbudda HuiMio\r, bi caking 
down, continues ] Oh, fucnd, fnend, I was not 
like this in Sparta 

AnDROMACHF 

Queen, 1 know mj heait is with the dead of Tioj 
Why should that anger } on ? 

Orestes 

[Looking at IIer'iione ] In voiy tiuth tlieio is a 
shadow come over )ou You seem to bo sin unken, 
and scaiee so uondious beautiful 

IIeiiviione 

[In a itearg frightened ioicc ] Kill hei, kill lioi 1 
OilESTES 

I know not 

Hermione 

You have ejes Can jou not see tlioie is a fiend 
working in me 2 

Ardromaciie 

There is no fiend Queen, Queen, why are ) ou so 
full of hate 2 
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Heiwione 

’Tis yom spells hive done it 1 Before I came lieie 
I nevei bated any one 

OlltSTES 

\To AMmoMActiE ] Know you not any causo why 
she should bate y on 2 

Andromache 

Nay, stiangci, w by do men hate 2 

Heuuione 

fehc has made mo fool that l am vilo Slay her, m 
1 go back to the King 

Okesti s 

Pyuhus most like is dead If I do sla\ hei Mill 
y ou como aw a\ w ith mo ? 

Hermione 

Away? To the ship 2 Yes, till we como back 
and take the kingdom ' 

Orestes 

I will not take yom kingdom 1 

llERMiovr 

Is it the boy y ou fear to slay 2 


ANDROMACHE 


IOI 


Orestes 

My kingdom must be an ever changing kingdom 
I di earned foi an hour that I might stiy and rest like 
other men 

Hermione 

And why not 8 

Orestes 

There be Those watching that will not let me rest 

Hermione 

Those watching 8 But you lia\ e not seen them 8 
/ have not seen anything 1 \ To ho self 

Orestes 

Not now Few inon have evei seen them , but J 
hear then wings on the mid And perchance if I 
stayed long in one place 

IIermione 

I hear nothing [Listening ] No, it cannot be 
w mgs on the wind 1 Oh 1 

Andromache 

Nay, tlieie is no sound at all Be not so tonified 
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Heumione 

I cannot btij lieie alone i Oh, I caie not for the 
kingdom 

Orestes 

AVe me exiles foi e\ei, both! 

Heumioi,e 

Nai , if you love me I can beai anything, if any 
one will loio me 

Oresies 

1 know not if I loi e or hate you It was foi j om 
passing beuitj I came, because your eyes beaconed 
me tin ou gli tlio dark of the sea 


Hekmioxe 

Oh, take me , that is all the lo\e I want 1 

OnrsTEs 

Like those two stars that men call Helen’s biellircn 
immoital, neiei fading 

JIermiont 

Oh, I am fading fast, but, pciclnnco, if the spell 
weio of! me 
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Orestes 

in ay, you shall never fade There is a blue sunlit 
island, waterless, desolate — Heai me, daughter of 
Helen, ageless and deathless 1 

Herjiionl 

I heai 

Orestes 

Some sunset when you are beautiful like a dieam 
I will set you on that bright island, and fall my eye= 
full And then I will go my ways alone, and the 
fairest of eaitlily things shall be mine foi ever 

Heumione 

What do you mean * 

Orestes 

No man shall ever see jou fade from yom love- 
liness The gods may take you even as they took 
Helen 

Andromache 

Oh, he is mad 1 Queen, Queen, go back while 
there is time 

Hermione 

\S7irin! mg hack ] I should die 1 I am afraid 1 
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Orestes 

Die? Of tbit I know not Only nevei, nevei 
fade, perfect for ever without age or wining 1 
Dauglitei of Helen, wall you come with me ? 

[A sound of a? ms outside They slai t 


Oh, quick ’ 
will 


HtrHIONE 

I am joura Do with me what )ou 
Oiiestes 


Como \ Sound o/jain ] What is that ? 


Voice or Pirruus 

Andiomacho' Iio 1 snake of Plnygin, stnne at 
the altar if you will 1 Youi plotteis aie all fled 1 

[Orestes stands m postui o of defence HriVMiOM 
s/u inks back. 


Amiromaciit 

[To Molosses ] Cling fast’ [ItnsJnnq fiom the 
altar toicaids Puumus ] Back, m\ king! Keep 
hack ' 

LLeumiom, 

[To Oitl iti s, id th a cn/] Kow, now 1 

[Jhdes hn fan 
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Molossus 

[Waling up slowly] Is that father comm"? 
Pykuiius 

[Entiling and gi asp in g ANDUOMACtir ] Think jou 
to die so easilj 2 You shall speak fust and tell all 1 

AMlItOMACriE 

Tlieie is an ambush 1 Keep back ! 

[Pyrrhus stands with /ns swoi d drawn oiei 
ha 

PYRRHUS 

[Looking up ] M01 e ti eachery 2 
ORLSrES 

Whj is the son of Achilles iwij fiom the battle 2 
Pyrrhus 

You 2 Pirate 1 Becauso jour men lied so fast and 
so fai My servants have chased tlipm twenty fur- 
longs fiom heie Yield 1 

1 Orestes 

[Loud ] No man shoot nor stu 1 [As befoi e ] Your 
Mjimidons may be twenty furlongs trom heie, mj 
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men are in these thickets to right and left What 
sought you here 2 Was it to slaj Andromache 2 

Piiutuus 

I sought that \i hen I came Now I need moie 
[lie poises his spear Asduomaciil slips back 
to Mouossus at the altar 

Ori.stls 

[Phot laismg his spear ] Niy, it was I that should 
have slun Andromache Go jour vajs* I onlj 
take back my own bude 

[Pointing to IIermionf, whom Pi minus now 
secs for the first time 

Pyiiuuus 

It is Oiestes 1 — But the queen loved And 

that oath ’ Oh, peijiued 1 peijured 1 

IIl.HMIOVE 

[Po the rods and thickets ] 0 jo in the ambush, 
stnke bun down' iStnho him down 1 Oh, what is 
that lushing on tho wind 2 

[Pu/s ho hands oi rhenms as though in ten o> 
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Orlsies 

Tho oath is fulfilled upon hei 1 
Andromache 

[CTose to Pyrrhus ] My lord, my lord, wait and let 
lum speak It i*- he that asks you, so there is no 
dishououi [He glaies at her ] Naj, you may slay 
me lfter if I have done vaong And his men aio 
ciowding behind those bushes and locks 

Pyriuius 

[In a u ar chant J The w ol\ es set an ambush, set 
an ambush foi the lion, and the lion feinted fox 
many da) s' IIo, Myrmidons ' 

Orestes 

They hear )ou not Go back 1 

[lie grasps hib spear for defence , Pyrrhus di cues 
Ins sword and starts Joraard 

Voice 

[Fiom behind the tochs ] Now, mon of M>cen e > 

[J shower of airotos strifes Pyrrhus 

Andromache 

It is 1 minder, a ton udS minder' 

[Pyrrhus staggers to the altar and falls 
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Amibojiaciie bcn<te ova, tending him 
Molossus, mtk a erg, snatches Px Minus’ 
sword and flies at Okesies, who disarms h rn 
at a blow 

Orestes 

Hold the boy 1 Hurt him not 1 

HrRJIIOKC 

[In a stupefied lone ] Ills blood is lunntng dov, n 
the steps of tho altai > 

P\Rnnus 

Where is Molossus ? Boy, if you lexvo these dogs 
unpunished — — 

Andromache 

Isay, curse him not 1 Oh, my loid, if y ou Ime 
e\er loved him, curse him not 1 Lot him be flee , he 
Mill do all that is well 

Paulinos 

[Faintly ] Andromache ? Aj, then, so bo it It 
is tho sumo in the end I am glad 1 did not slay 
you, Andiomnchc [Zhes 

IIlhmiom 

[ Is btforc ] Ills blood is tucl ling into tho mark of 
the footprint of Thetis' [11 itdh/ ] Ah, dtag him 
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away, 01 it will bo a cm. so upon us 1 Ho must not 
die at the altar 1 

Orestes 

1 neier slew him I will not touch a man dying 
at an altar Andiomache, touch lnm not, he will 
haunt y ou 

Heumione 

She is not afiaid of the haunting of the dead 
See, she is whispeung m his eai She is doing witch 
woik to bring him back [Crossing to Andromache, 
who ts still bending oiei Pumnus’ body, and Ineehng 
to he i ] Niy, in the goddess’s name, Andiomache, 
do not wake him 1 I ha\ e wionged you much, but I 
will make amends, I will set yoii fiee He would 
never lia\ e done that Only, do not wlnspei to him 1 
Do not call him back to haunt me 1 

Andromache 

Hold youi peace, tioitoi and coward' If I could 
bring him back, think you I would stay my voice foi 
you t 

Hermione 

0 God ' And the noise on the wind is nearer and 

t 


nearei 
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[ 7 'o Hermioye ] You did not sla\ him Evph if 
ho does wake lie will only haunt them th it slew him 

Hermione 

He saw them not, he knows them not Helios 
only seen jou and me [Rapidly ] Oh, in God’s 
name it is too much 1 The sound of Their wings is 
oil about me, and if I doled look, I know I should 
see Then faces It is moie than one woman can 
beai If he wakes I shall go mad 1 

Orestes 

It is done now We will fly in the slop quicklj , 
ho will neier follow us o\er the seas 

Hermione 

[/Is bcfoic J She will show him the w 13 1 Oh, she 
will lmc no pit} 1 I lme sought so long to sla} her 
She would not spare mo non for all the tieasmes of 
Eg}pt I knew well I should have no peace ti’l J 
saw her dead — Oh, woman woman 1 bead not o\ci 
him , whisper to lum no inoie' 

Androm icriF 

I nr U wliwpca no mou. , I will ay aloud — m dead 
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cars, as I have cried all my life 1 [To Pyrrhus ] 
0 thou who hearest me not, who hast never heard 
me, I call again to thee, let there at last be peace 1 
If thou hast found thy sleep, oh, cling to it 1 Never 
wake nor stir to follow these who murdered thee ! 

Hermione 

What does she mean 2 It is all magic She means 
that he is to follow us 1 

Andromache 

The living have never heard me, and the dead 
cannot hear, but broken and dying men know the 
words that I speak Remember the one moment 
before utter death, when tlune eyes were opened to 
see and thine eus to hear Remember that, and 
forget the long waste of days befoie i 

Hermione 

She bids him remember I — He will awake I can 
feel that he av ill \nke and follow us 1 

Andromache 

By the bitter hate wherewith once I hated thee , 
by the blood m the streets of Troy and the death-crj 
of Hector’s child , by the love whereiuth I hare loved 
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thee in spite of all — [the body mot es] — and love thee 
still 

IlEinuoNr 

a shriek ] OGod 1 lie is waking' [Gi oiclhng 
m te i rw and hiding hex eyes ] Oh, smite oil his feet 
that he shall not puisue, and lus hands tint he maj 
nevei lay hold of me ' 

AtvDKOMACIIE 

Before thy soul is fled fai away, heaiken to me 
and put awaj thine liati ed 

IIeumione 

[As befoie'] bnute off his hands and his feet' 


OnrsTi s 

bile is not ei) mg him to w ahen 
lnm rest m peace and not haim us 


feho is bidding 


HXRMIOIiE 

It cannot bo that , it cannot I lm o bated hei 
too sore It is all witchwork or oho madness 

[She looks up and sat the sword, suddenly 
clutches it and motes towards Amiiiomachi 

Andromache 

And nftorwnid go and seek lleclor, and he will 
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tell thee more, for he was wiser and gieatoi than 
other men And some day this woman, too, will be 
bioken and dying, and then she will see what thou 
and I have seen, and will know what meicy i*> 
[Hehmione stabs hei ] Ah 1 

[Andromache falls over the body of Pyrrhus 
Orestes starts foi ward ami grasps Her- 
mione 

Orestes 

[To the men holding Molossus ] Hold this wild 
beast 1 Let the boy fiee 

[Orestes and Molossus bend together ovei the 
body of Andromache The men-at-arms 
seize Hermione 

Molossus 

Mother, speak ' — Is she dead * 

Orestes 

No, but there is death in her face 
Molossus 

Mother, mothei, speak 1 

Orestes 

[Standing up ] We know what she would say 

n 
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Young King of Plithia, I never sought to slay youi 
father , and for this woman, I would give all my 
wealth to have her alive again — But I will make 
atonement take all my gold — [tales off his chain, 
and thioios it at Molossds’ feet Molossus stands 
silent]— and this dagger likewise There is a bright 
stone in the hilt that keeps off the venom of snakes 
[Molossus is still silent ] And my cloak was woven 
by u omen of Sidon [Throws down the doah 

Monossus 

[In a struggling sullen toice ] It was not you that 
slew her 

Orestes 

Is it the woman ? There is jour sword [PicJvs it 
up and yncs it htm To the men holding IIermiom ] 
Hold back her aims, men, that the King mnj slaj 
her as he will < 

[The men bring foi ward Hehmiokf, da~ed and 
stupefied , they hold her so that cither breast 
or throat may reccne the sword 

Molossus 

Oh, take her avmj, or I v.i!l venlj slaj her' Let 
het no' or set foot upon tins land ogam 
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Oi! ESTES 

Begone with her to the ship ' 

[The men move off ' with her 


Hehmione 

[i Suddenly struggling ] I will not go 1 Let me free 1 
T will stay and he shall slay me 1 

[The men drag her off 


Orestes 

And for mine own atonement [He lools « ound ] 
Men, get you gone 1 — If jou would ha\e more, heie 
is my sword , and here is my shield, and my helmA 
[He lays the arms one by one at Molossus' fc/ 

My men are all gone The rest is for you to x 

Molossus / 

[Looking at ArcDroMACHE ] I ux 
will have peace / 

[Kneels O' 


Peace let it 
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Molossus 

I nevei =aw her looking so full ot happiness 


AXD ROM ACHE 

[Halficnamg herself, with a radiant s-nule ] Heetoi ' 
Hectoi 1 


inr i no 
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